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1. All praise to You, my Lord, in Your creatures great and small
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The I%rk that sings to w%en us mighty mountains ‘éll
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The sun that guides tﬁe day, the moon that shepherds our way
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Be p%tised, my Lord, in all things. ‘Sigf%re, Laudato Si'
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2. All prarse to You, my Lord, in the canyons wide and deep
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The ﬁelds that feed and fill our homes, trees where birds can sleep
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The r{;ﬁl that grows tﬁe s%éa‘ the Iignd that answers our n'ggc‘l‘S
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Be p%used my Lord, in all things. ‘Signore, Laudc‘zét‘g Si'
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3. All praise to You, my Lord, in the grandeur of the sky
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The stars that keep their watch at night realms where eagles fly
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The tire that keeps és warm the cg—l‘rn that follows a sto'f‘r‘sn SA
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Be praised, my Lord, in all things. Szgnore, Laudato Si'
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4. All praise to You, my Lord, in the wonders of the sea
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The whale that sings its no Te hymn, dolphrns dancing free
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The wind that fills tﬁ\e sail, the f)%e'ﬂ' of thunder and hail
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Be pré"arsed my Lord, in rﬁl things. Sz?n?)re Laucéfo Si’
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5. All praise to You, my Lord, in the passing of the years
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For all our journeys old an new all our joys and tears
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For love that we have known for death that welcomes us home
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Be prgsed my Lord, in all things. ‘Signore, Laua’at(; Y o



